exquisitely beautiful body which vanished in a flash of flame without leaving even a
trace of ash behind.

Lord Shiva's heart heaved ominously at these words and his rising wrath knew
no bounds; but in the same instant he controlled the welling-up wrath so as to save
the three worlds from dire consequences. The soaring rage of Neelakantah (Shiva)
thus kept within bounds was directed solely towards the destruction of Daksha and
his race - to humble to the dust the haughty Daksha of abusive speech! His brows
knit in anger and his lips trembled striking fear even in the hearts of those moving in
the Akasa (sky); his body began to perspire with the bated breath, the sweat causing
sparks of flame to rise, the hair on his head loosened and rose as their roots stiffened
and bulged in anger and they flew about in the air in all directions as though seeking
for the culprit Daksha; the snakes, that formed his ornaments, spread out their hoods
and writhed in sheer impatience, looking for their prey Daksha; the blood that had
rushed to his forehead, when he had knit his brows, also now invaded his wide-
open eyes and transformed them intc^live embers of fire scorching all that came
into line with them. Sensing this, the Pramadhaganas fled from him instantly and
took refuge elsewhere. Although fearing the consequences of staying near his Lord,
at such moments, Nandi Deva stood his ground for a while in hesitation; but soon,
he also retreated unable to bear the scorching heat of his Lord's invincible fire of
wrath. The earth soon began to vibrate with the great intensity of the heat; and the
sun and the stars faded before the brilliance of Shiva's fierce flame of wrath, filling
the three worlds with premonition of large-scale destruction.

BIRTH OFYEERABHADRA

Thus filled with rage in every cell of his body, Lord Shiva rubbed the flaming
sweat from his forehead and matted-hair and struck the ground with it in one fierce
movement of grim determination. As it touched the earth, it burst into a mighty flare
and lo! there appeared on the spot a majestic form almost touching the firmament!
It was no other than the great Veerabhadra Ganesvara whose very limbs were formed
of Kalagni (the all-destructive flame of pralaya). His brows were knit and his hair,
like so many.flaming virulent snakes, flashed out streaks of blinding lightning. Duly
prostrating himself before Lord Shiva, with eight parts of his prone body touching
the earth in great humility and reverence, he addressed his creator and father thus
" 0 Lord of Lords! Lord of all the three worlds! Command Thy servant. I shall
accomplish whatever Thou biddest me to do. Through thy Grace, there is nothing
impossible for me to accomplish. May I crush the trembling earth to fragments?
May I drink the seven oceans dry? Or shall I swallow the three worlds? Order me
but by a sign of thine eye-brows and I shall accomplish the impossible!" Lord Shiva
listened to him with appreciation and said " Go, my son, to Daksha's place and
destroy his Yajna (Sacrifice) mercilessly. He has insulted me and done me great
harm; he is haughty with extreme egoism and blinded by his power. Go now and
work destruction on his Yajna-sala also."

Thus directed, Veerabhadra prostrated before his father again, and taking leave,
left Kailash and turned his face towards Daksha's abode. As he moved, every hair
and every pore of his body produced a fierce monster with blood-shot eyes and a
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